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= YROUD 5 Imperious Fire, what | is thy hate? 


To make our ſtate fo Suddenly Regrate 


| 13 His fall, who by a great Victorious nd, 
Releived from Slavery this our Apcient Land. 


When it was like to be Oerwhelmed by thoſe, 
Who ever were Religions Mortal Foes: * 
Could neither Man- hood Fortune nor forwardnels, 
Oppole this diſmal ſtroke, which to expreſs. 
My Mule and Pen can ſcarcely take in Hand, 
Though ſtir d up by the moſt ſever command. 
Ot OLHROPUS whole finger Tyr'd to Spin, 
A longer Threed ots Lite that he might leign, 
Uncill he had his Enemies, and Ours 
kully ſubdu d and made the fragrant Flowr's 
Ot FRITTANS ISLE to flowriſh as at firſt, 
When Piety and Virtue did out Thruft 
All fort of Vice, and made Great Bl UTTAN be, 
Extold for Truth and Unanimitie. 
But ſince it's ſo, that Valour cann't Neri 5 
Of deſtiny from Morrals ſuch a Stroake 8 
As this by which a Cooiceand Conquering King, 
ls Forced to ſubmit in every thing. 
Fate doth require, and in the End lay down 
All Joyes Heart can defire with Earthly Cart. 
So that none need defien their Confidence, 
Jo place into the Reſt Inheritance, 
Firth can affoord, for they muſt ſoone Remove, 
Unto theſe Manſions provided are above, 
For ſuch asdoindure uhto the End. | 
The Chriſtian Faith ſincerly to defend, 
As this our Royal WILLIAM always ſtrove, 
Wich all his might to do in Peace and Love, 
Who doubtleſs now is gone t'en joy a Crown 
of een * with Renown. 
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